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pos^bly be worried that she might have ! ?*r ;:.
lit- picked it up and handed ""it through the
window to the chauffeur. Somehow he cr:f;d
not brir^ himself to keep it.

"That girl must hnve dropped this ring/*

** She must have done, sir."

" Would you take care of it until I've done.
On the way back we'll call in at the hospital and
leave it there for her, as she may be a bit worried
about it."

"Yes, sir."

He took the ring, knowing quite well why it
had been given to him to cany. The servants
were accustomed to their master's ways, they
knew that he was superstitious, and whilst the
maids were interested the men thought it stupid
and wondered that a man with such a wide outlook
could feel so strongly as he apparently did about it

They drove on.

The' tablets had quieted Charles, but he knew
that he felt wretched. Until this had hapoened
he had been so sure that it was a good morning on
which to be alive and that Dr. McAnhur would
be reassuring. Now he felt that disaster was
overtaking him.

They drew up before the austere house in per-
haps the grimmest street of all London, It nin$
in a straight line from Cavendish Square up to
the Park, It is lined on either side by home*
in which sentence of death is given every day
of the week. That was the way that he wa*
thinkbg of it as be stepped out of the car*

They mij*ht try to look gay, these bomar;
$oine bad pink geraniums, some had red one*.